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"Not far from the Broken Bow Ranch lies Sundown Valley . . . and there, a secret cave that 
gleams with light from ah unknown source. . * , A Comanche bow and Comanche arrows 
hang on the golden walls; there is Comanche warpaint, Comanche garb • . . And the great 
golden palpmino, Fury, whinnies eagerly— greeting his master, STRAIGHT ARROW!" 




INDIAN TOOLS 






INDIAN AX and HAMMER 

Bind 
the rock 
between 




Select a 
rock with 
one sharp 
and one 
blunt edge 




the fork 
with 
heavy 
twine 



INDIAN SHOVEL 

Select a flat 

stone 
thing 
this 



Forked 
stick 



Chip out notches 



Forked stick 




INDIAN BROOM 

« 

Bind straight 
strands of brush 
to the broom 
handle like 




MODEL INDIAN KNIFE 

Carved wooden **1 
blocks 



Raw-hide 
or tape 



Flat piece of 

metal cut and 

filed to this 
shapp — 





A model knife 

can be carved 

from wood. 




a> 





Tie 
here 



Cut and fold 
a piece of 
leather or 

canvas 

like this 



Open 

here Cuts 



Sew 




Heavy twine 

or 
raw-hide 




INDIAN KNIFE 
SCABBARD 



Fringe 



Assemble A, Band C. 
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H A/SW 
F/&UR£ t PSADLY, 

re&msLe, OMINOUS, 

SUDDENLY APPgAffS ON 
THE PLAINS \„ 




I'M STOPPING BLACK 
FEATHER — DON'T SHOOT 
NO MORE 0' THEM 
ARROWS! 
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f/NALLY, A 
BAND OF 
SERIOUS 

MEN 
MEET IN 

THE 

OFFICE OF 
THE 

COLONEL 
OF FORT 
LOOKOUT. . . 



GENTLEMEN, \H MY ^ 
ESTIMATION THIS BUCK 
FEATHER'S EVEN 
STRONGER, FASTER, AND 
A SETTER SHOT THAN 
STRAIGHT ARROW! 

HE'S A RUTHLESS 
MURDERER- AND 
YOU'VE GOT TO HELP 
ME CATCH HIM! 





I'M TELLING YOU, COLONEL, 
SLACK FEATHER MUST BE 
A COMANCHE J NO ONE 

ELSE COULD SHOOT LIKE 
THAT! THERE'S ONLY ONE 

WAY TO GET HIM-/NVADE 
COMANCHE LAND AND 
SEARCH EVERY RSDSKfl 



TILL YOU 
FIND 
HIMJ 



ZEKE'S RIGHT 
COLONELi 
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'BLACK FEATHER CANNOT 
BE A COMANCHE I YOU KNOW 

AS WELL AS I, COLONEL, 
THAT THE C0MANCHE5' 
ARE NOT MURDER', 
ERS OR THIEVES! 

THEY ARE AN 
HONORABLE 

NATION AND WILL 
FIGHT ANY INVASION 

OF THEIR OWN LAND! 
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WAL, STEVE— 
IT SHORE LOOKS 
LIKE WAR! 



NOT IP I CAN HELP IT, 
PACKYL STAY HERE 

AND KEEP AN EYE ONJ 
THE TOWN, I'M GOING 

OUT TO THE COMANCHES 

^STRAIGHT ARROW f 




And A SHORT TIME 
LATER-QUT OF THE 
ABANDONED M/A/E W 
S UNDOWN V4LLEY- 

WAHHH ! 
UP, FUGY! 




fW' lll Hi' H W ill! ^^|— ^^ 

The great golden horse speeds 
like a streak of living light- 
ing across prairie and arroyo 

—INTO COMANCHE LAND! 

TAOS, CHIEF RED 

OQUfifMV 

BROTHER! 

TAOS, MIGHTY 
STRAIGHT ARROW 
OUR ARM5 OPEN 
TO WELCOME 

YOU J BUT WHY 
SUCH HASTE? 





Straight arrow tells his stork 



SO THAT IS WHY 
THE WHITE SOLDIERS 

RIDE INTO 
COMANCHE LANO- 
TO SEEK OUT THE 
VILLAIN KNOWN 
AS BLACK 

FEATHER! 



BLACK 
FEATHER IS 
NO COMANCHE, 
-RED CLOUD 
SPEAKS ONLY 
TRUTH! WE ARE 
A PEACEFUL NA- 
TI0N-8UT IF THE 
WHITE MAN INVADE 
OUR SACRED LAND 
WITH ARMS.. I 
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..THEN WE WILL FIGHT LIKE THE 
MOUNTAIN LION TO DEFEND OUR 
HONOR" WARRIORS! SOUNP THE 
DRUMS OF WAR' WE WILL 

S£ READY! 

WAIT! LISTEN 
TO ME, 
BROTHER! 



>> 



ca 



* 



/ 



?■-"'• 



THE WHITE MEN HAVE 
BAD ADVICE, RED CLOUD. 
WHY SHOULD THERE BE 
BLOODSHED? TAKE YOUR 
MEN TO THE HILLS -DIS- 
APPEAR- SO THAT THE SOL- 
DIERS CANNOT FIND YOU- 
GIVE ME UNTIL SUNSET TO 
FIND THIS BLACK FEATHER 
AND BRING HIM TO 
JUSTICE! 
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[A SHORT TIME LATER -IN THE F/NANCE OFF/CE OF THE 
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8-B-B-&LACK ARROW! 
IT'S - IT'S — / 
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IT'S BLACK FSATHSR! 

OPEN UP THAT SAFE 

AND BE QUICK ABOUT 
IT! I WANT THAT 
PAYROLL L 
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WHAT A HAULL NOW -BEFORE I 
LEAVE— THIS WILL MAKE SURE 
YOU KEEP QUIET FOR 



AWHILE 
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\UT— OUTBIDS 



WUT THUH—i ITS BLACK 
FEATHER!.. ME ROBBED THE 
ARMY PAYROLL! GOSH, 
WHUT'LL I DO NOW? STRAIGHT 
ARROW'S WAV OUT fN THE 
INJUN COUNTRY BY THIS 
TIME,,. 



/ONLY ONE THING TO DO- 
I I'LL TRAIL THE VARM INTE- 
RIM 9 OUT WHAR HE GOESi 
I GOSH, I 6H0RE DO HOPE 

V HB DON'T HQTICE HE'S 
BEING SHADOWED i 







HE'S KETCH IN OP I 
THET'5 A FAST H05S 
HE'5 RIDIN'I BUTMEBBE 

I KIN SORTA LEAD 
HIM TOWARD INJUN 
COUNTRY WHAR 
STRAIGHT ARROW 
S, BEFORE TH' HOMBRE 
KETCHES /WE — OR 
STICKS ME CLEAN 
THROUGH WITH ONE 
0' THEM ARROWS — 

GULP! 
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/ THAR GOES MAH 5TET50N— HE'S -GETTIN 1 
(^CLOSER i CAINT YOU GO NO FASTER, PAINT? 
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^i/r- W£ BLACK ARROW STREAK- 
ING DOWN TO, RACKS 
HEART, 1$ SUDDENLY 
INTERCEPTED 3Y 
ANOTHER ARROW O 
SHINING 
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Th£ two mighty f/chters face 
bach qth£% - and the battle of 

THE GIANTS IS QAff 

BLAZES! HE 
SPUT5 EVERY 
ARROW I SHOOTJ 
/AA POSSIBLE! 
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EASY, FURY —MOT 7TP0 FAST, 
NOW! WE DON'T WANT TO 
CATCH HIM VET/ WE 
i| WANT TO HBRO HIM 
INTO THE PATH OF 
COLONEL WHITE'S 
TROOPS! THEY OUGHT 
TO Bf COMING 
BACK ABOUT 
NOW- NOT 
FINDING ^ 
ANY^ 
COMANCHES 
TO FiGHT 
WITH... 
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THERE, COLONEL. 15 YOUR 

BLACK FEATHER, ZMf 
BLOWS/?! YOU'LL ALSO 

FIND YOUR PAYROLL IN 
HIS 

SADDLE- 
BASS! 



. 
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HB TRICKED US INTO 
LEAVING THE FORT -SO 
HE COULD STEAL THE 
PAYROLL! WHAT A FOOL 
I'VE BEENi STEVE ADAMS 
WAS RIGHT] GOSH, I HOPE 
THE COMANCHES WILL 
FORGIVE ME! 
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Bound by rawhide thongs to four 
stakes, spreadeagled on the burning 
desert sands, straight arrow 

FACES DREADFUL DEATH BY THE CRUEL 
HANDS OF RENEGADE WARRtORSi 
AND WHILE DEATH COMES CLOSER 
TO THE MIGHTY COMANCHE 
CHIEFTAIN, THOSE SAME M ' 
RENEGADES PREPARE TO 
SPREAD FIRE AND WAR AMONG 
THE RANCHERS OF THE FRONTIER L. 
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W STRAIGHT ARROW 



Can he rise from the^^ 
sands that sing of 
- death to fulfill the 



ANCIENT PROPHECY AND 
BECOME — 

"THE MAN 

WHO HELD THE 

LIGHTNING 
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YEAH...5ING1N' J I CAN HEAP 
IT PLAIN AS DAY ! IT'5-THE 

SAND! THE SAND /S 

S/NG/NG/ HBY1 MBBBB 
IT'S TWIN' TO TELL US 
SOMETHING TRYIN' TO TELL 
U5 HOW TO GET AWAY FROM 

THOSE LAWMEN WHO ARE 

OOMfN' AFTER US*. 

LISTEN* 
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I SURE HOPE YUH CAN 
HEAR THAT SINGING 

REAL GOOD, BLAZE J I 
DON'T HANKER TO TURN 
BACK THIS MONEY WE 

STOLE AT CIBOLA J 

THERE'S A FORTUNE 
HERE. WE CAN BUY A 
DOZBN RANCHES WITH 
THESE GREENBACKS! 




I HEARD IT REAL GOOdA 
ONLY IT DIDN'T TALK- IT 
SANG I BUT IT GAVE ME / 
AN IDEA! I KNOW HOW/ 
WE CAN FOOL THOSE ^V 
LAWMEN... HOW WE CAN \ 
HIDE OUT... AND MAKE EVEto ) 
MORE MONEY THAN WE J 

GOT ALREADY! ^ 







5ome weeks later, as steve aoams. owner 
of the broken bow ranch, and packk h/s 
friend; are working on some roundup chores - 



STEVE! PAtKYi THE 
INJUNS ARE RtOlN' 
UP FROM THE LOW- 
LANDS! THEY'RE 
STREAMIN' IN THROUGH 
THE VALLEY/ 



WELL, WHAT'S SO 
UNUSUAL ABOUT 
THAT? PERHAPS 
THEYRE RfDING 
TO A POW-WOW! 
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THEY GOT SOME GREAT WHITE SPIRIT THAT 
KEEPS TELLlN' 'EM THEY'RE GONNA BE GREAT 
RULERS 1 THJ5 SPIRIT HEZ DESCENDED FROM 
HEAVEN ACCORDING TO THEIR STORY. VUH 
KNOW WHAT THET "GREAT RULERS" 

MEANS? 7 ( I KNOWi 
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PACKy, THERE WILL BE TROUBLE I 
INDIANS ARE SUPERSTITIOUS i IT 
WOULD TAKE LESS THAN A "GREAT 

WHITE SPIRIT" —WHATEVER iT IS* 

TO SEND THEM OUT ON 
A WAR PARTy 1 



YEAH ! 
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AS STEVE ADAMS, 
RANCHER, I CAN LEARN 
NOTH1MGJ 50 I'M 

RIDING TO SUNDOWN 
VALLBY* 



KENO, STEVE J 
I GETCHAJ 
YUH RGGER 
THAT AS 
STRAIGHT 
ARROW YUH 
MIGHT LEARN 
SOMETHING.., 
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SOMff UTTLB MSI* NO? FROM THE 
BROKEN SOW RANCH, W A WODEN 
CAVE WHOSE ENTRANCE t§ KNOW*/ 
ONLY TO STEVE ADAMS AND PACKY 
IS A GREAT GOLDEN PALOMINO, ON THE 
WALLS OF THE CAVE ARE COMANCHE 
WEAPONS AND COMANCHE GARS . j 
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Steve adams, Gaucher, DIS- 
APPEARS*" AND IN HIS PLACE A 
GREAT STALWART INDIAN. ASTRIDE, 
A GIANT GOLDEN STALUQN, 
THUNDERS OUT INTO THE 
SUNLIGHT... \ 



KANB&WAH 

KANSS- 

WAHfM 



4* 



Hours later, in the shadow of 
the arapaho smok e -flap p oles., 

I HAVE HEARD THAT STRANGE 
SPIRITS HAVE COMS AMONG YOU, 
CHfEF TALL BHAR] 
ARC THOSE TRUE 
WORDS ? y { TRUE WORDS, 

COMANCHE 
FRIEND.' THE 
GREAT SPIRIT 
DWELLS IN THE 
GOD 'SAND THAT 
PREDICTS GREAT 
DEEDS FOR MY 
HOT-HEADED 
BRAVES.' 
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THE GOO'SANO TgLLS 
MY WARRIORS THEY 
WILL CONQUER EVERY- 
ONE - WHITE MEN, 
SIOUX, CHEYENNE. 
SLACKFOOT! THAT 
THE ARAPAHQ NATION 
WILL SOON RULE 
PROM THE MfGHTV 
OCEAN TO THE 
FATHER OF THg 
WATERS * ALREA0V 
THE OLD WAR 

SONGS RING OUT I 
THE WAR PAINT 

COVERS OUR 
WARRIORS ' 





THE BLUECOAT SOLDIERS OF THE GREAT 
WHITE FATHER W/LL COME AND SHOOT 
YOUR YOUNG MEN IF THEY ARE THIS 

FOOLISH, TALL BEAR.' I WILL 
RIDE MYSELF AND SEE 
THfS COD -SAND,' 



GOOD 
FORTUNE 
ATTEND 

YOU, 
STRAIGHT 
ARROWJ 
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-S»ff//- STRAIGHT ARROW WILL FAIL 
MY YOUNG MEN ARE CRAZED WITH 
THE WORDS OF THE GOD- SAND i 
IT HAS MADE THEM LIKE WOLVES- 
MAD FOR the VICTORY/ 
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A SMART INJUN J HE'S WISE TO 
OUR LITTLE SCHEME! MEBBB THAT 
VENTRILOQUISM ACT I LEARNED BACK 
BAST WON'T FOOL HWA- BUT OUR 
AR^PAHO FRIEND5 W/LL TAKE 
-rCARE OF THAT/ 
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ALL RIGHT 
INJUN i 
HOLD 
EVERY- 
THING.' 
MEBBE 
YUH CAN 
HANDLE 
THEM 
REDSKINS 

MIGHTY 
EASY - 
BUT 

THIS 15 

OLD 
JUDGE 

* COLT 
LOOKIN' 

AT YUH 
NOW. 1 
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T WAS NOT yOU 
WHO SPOKE WITH 
THE TONGUE OF THE 

VENTRILOQUIST! 






NAW! IT 
WAS ONE 
OP AAV 
TWO PAJ5D5 
WE GOT A NICE 
THfNG COOKED 
UP HERE. NO «* 
POSSE CAN 
FIND US! THE 
INJUNS give 

US POOD AND 
PLENTY OF 

GOLD ORNAMENTS! 

AND WE AIAA 
TO KEEP \T 
THIS WAY.' 
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0^/T MTO THE BURNING DESERT 
OF THE GIANT'S OVEN RIDE THE 
ANGRY ARAE&HOS. AND WITH 
THEM, BOUND AND HELPLESS, 
GOES STRAIGHT ARROW*** 




Stakes are driven deep 
into the sand! rawhide 
thongs are fastened to 
the stakes, then knotted 
on wrists and ankles 1 




As THE FIERCE DESERT HEAT 
BLAZES DOWN STRAIGHT ARROW 
STRAINS AND STRUGGLES; BUT 
THE RAWHIDE THONOS ONLY 
HOLD HIM THE TIGHTER. „. 
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Slowly the sun moves 
across thb molten skx 
like an animal in a fire, 
straight arrow burns and 
roasts. but no moan or 
crn of pain. leaves his ups. 





Meanwhile, before the god-sand, 
war'pa/nted arapaho warriors 
dance themselves into a 

RAGING FURY.., SZTTTtY^ tf 

HAjHAAt ' 
HAGA 
TSEf 
DAI 
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DELICATELY, THE GOLDEN HORSE NIBBLES FOR 
THE BEAD' DECORATED COMANCHE WAR&AG. 
AGAIN AND AGAIN HIS TEETH MSB HIS 
TARGET, BUT FINALLY HE SWINGS HIS HEAD 
UP, THE BEADBO BAG GLINTING IN THE 
SUNLIGHT! 









IT IS A MATTER OF MOMENTS 
FOR THE COMANCHE CHIEFTAIN 
TO FOCUS THE BLAZING SUN'S £ 
RAYS ON THE RAWHIDE 
THONG THE 

CONCENTRATED 
HEAT 

^P£sM fff Tj 

THROUGH... 





Some hours later, as the waning sun 
bets behind the pine -covered mountains... 
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AN' WHEN 
THEY Q 
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r jtf2£05 THE 1 

LIGHTNING! J 

.. " ii " ^ 




STRAIGHT ARROW HAS ^\ 
RETURNED -AS THH 
(50D-5ANO PROPHESIED// 
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4*!£> WS/V, AS W£ ANGRY ARAPAHOS CROWD 
AROUND, STRAIGHT ARROW SLITS OPEN THE PACK* 
SADDLE BASS... 




AND THEN, AFTER THE CIBOLA SHERIFF HAS COME 
AND TAKEN AWAY BLAZE MORRIS AND HIS FELLOW 
GUNMEN, STRAIGHT ARROW SHARES FRESH 
PEMMICAN WITH TALL BEAR^ m 

IT WAS MERELY 
FULGARITE-FORMED 
BY LIGHTNING PASS- 
ING THROUGH SAND. 
THE INTENSE HEAT 
OF THE LIGHTNING 
MAKES A GLASS-LfKE 
SUBSTANCE FROM 
THE SILICON IN THE 



ON VOUR ADVICE I HAVE 
FORGIVEN MY YOUNG MEN, 
STRAIGHT ARROW. HA I I 

WOULD HAVE LIKED TO 
HAVE SEEN THEIR FACES 

WHEN YOU HELD 
THE LIGHTNING! 



5ANDJ I 
T FOUND 
ONE. 



HUNTED UNTIL 
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H/$ WP£E BURNING COW SPSAKS WITH HOARSE 
FURY TO H/S N£PHEW, TNS ANT£L0P£„. f^T 5 " — *C| 

VOU ^ 

LOOK AT HIM/ A MERE SOY.' YOU SHOULD \ SPEAK TRUTH 
BE THE OWE THAT THE CHIEF LOOKS AT WITH I UNCLE, BUT- 
KIN DNESS, / WHAT 
ANTELOPE! A CAN I DO? 




RED HAWK MUST DIE.' BUT YOU MUST 
NOT KILL HIM. NO, THERE MUST BE 
ANOTHER WAY — PERHAPS TQ MAKE MEDI- 
CINE MAN, WHITE CALF, CAV5E HIS 
DEATH... COME INSIDE MY LODGE A 
MOMENT WHERE WE CAN TALK... 
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IT WILL DO NO HARM TO OPEN 
THE 0UNDLE-TO TAKE WHAT 
WILL GRAbIT ME GREAT POWER! 

AFTER ML— REP HAWK 

WILL BE BLAMED FOR 



As THE RISING SUN CHASES THE SLACK 
NIGHT WESTWARD, WHITE-CALF, THB 
MEDICINE -MAN, RUSHES FROM HIS 
LODGE WITH A WILD CRX. . 



THE SACRED OBJECTS OF THE 
TRIBE ARE GONE/ WHO HA 5 

STOLEN THEM ? IF THEy ARE NOT 
RECOVERED BAD THINGS WILL HAPPEN TO OUR' 
PEOPLE! ANfMALS WILL RUN FROM THE 

WhiTERSl ENEMES 
WILL KILL US! 






A L/£l I NEVEI? 

TOOK THE BUNDLE/ I 

SLEPT ALL MIGHT.' IT 

15 A TRICK! 



THE BUNDLE WAS IN ^/OUR 
TEPEE! IF YOU DID NOT 
STEAL IT, THE GODS MUST 
HAVE PUT IT THERE, THAT 
/AEANS THEY ARE ANGRY 
WITH YOU/ YOU DIE/ 
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L?KE THE PRONGHORN ANTELOPE, 
RED HAWK RUNS WITH THE SPEEO 
OF THE W/ ND„\ f 



SLAY HtM! 



SLAY THE HERETIC! 




MY POWE R 15 STR0N61 I AM 
Ht/HHM 




Gil/tfcA-f 






And them the shrill war-whoop op the skipi- 

mHHBES SOUNDS OVER THE L0OGE-POLE$ OP THE 
TSPEES..* f 



T 



I SPOKE THE TRUTHl OUR T$£jlrt ) $£l 

ENEMieS HAVE com UPON US' UP> LAYW! J KYA* 

WARRIORS OF THE CHEYENNE -/ 
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As CASA'S 
HOOFS POUND 
AWAY FROM 
THE CHEYENNE 
CAMP, THE SWDH 
PAWNEES ARE 
RACING BETWEEN 
THE TEPEES, FIR- 
INS THEIR y WAR 
ARROWS, AND 
ONE OF THEM 
_B£NPS TO SWEEP 
UTTLE FAWN 
OFF HER FEET-? 




L.L THAT PAY, UNDER THE 
BLISTERING WES TERM SUN, VMffi 

red hawx trails the war- 
painted: pawnees. . . and them 

tqwa&p mmm i i ■/ ■■■■■■■•- - : - •■■ 

-" ~ ONE AAAN 

CAN'T 60 IN TUERE AND 
RESCUE A GIRLI HU! \T i$ 
MAWESS! CRAZY! 




BUT IF NO ONB COULD SEE 
THAT MAN AS HE WENT INTO 
THE VILLAGE,.. THEN HE 
MIGHT SAVE THE GIRL.,.! 
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THE STICKY BLACK PITCH WILL COVER ONE 
SIDE OF THE BLANKET.' THEM I WILL TURN IT 
OVER AND RUB IT INTO THE DIRT, 50 THAT THE 
BLANKET ON ONB SIPS \S COVBRBP WITH 
TWIGS AND DIRT AND SMALL PEBBLES. 
IT WILL LOOK LIKE A PART. 
OF THE GROUND 
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&££> HAWK WORMS W 
PAWNEB VILLAGE, COVi 

>Smmm&:-: BLANKET. 
% U&N& BLACK, SHADOWS TO 
i CONCEALING 
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MOW AND THEN AN UNSUS 

PBcr/m warrior almost 

STEPS ON HIM, AND AT 
THOSE TMES, THE YOUNG 
WARRIOR DOES HOT OARB TO 




MJTTLE FAWN,,. LITTLE FAWN.' I ^ 
AN\ A CHEYENNE... DO HOT SPEAK! 
I AM HERE TO GET yOU OUT 
OF THIS VILLAGE.,. 
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#M? 77£/V, RED AS4W*^ «d20 FREEZES /A/ H/S 
V0NS/ A SHR/LL WAR-WHOOP SO/Ja/DS FROM THE 
RIVER BOTTOMS — AA/O &ECONPS LATER. . . / 

* — ' . 
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Meanwhile, wh/tebull, 
the cueyenne chief, 
with several of h/s 
lesser chiefs, have 
led a number of war 
parties out on the 

TRAIL OF THE SKfDf- 
PAWNEES. BUT THE 
PAWNEES HAVE COVERED 
THEIR TRAIL WELL. AND, 
AS THE CHEYENNES 
HUNT, VOUNG ANTEL- 
OPE FALLS BAO/CFROM 
WE OTHER WARR/ORS 
. . . HEART PUMPING 
WITH FEAR... 




WHY — THAT IS RED HAWK I — WITH LITTLE 
FAWN! HE MUST HAVE SAVED HER! BUT WW? 
AND THE 5KIDI-PAWNEE^. WILL BE AFTER 
Hmi I'LL GET AWAY FROM HERE — 
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ANP THEty IN THE ANTELOPE'S CRAFTY &R4W A 

PLAM HATCHES**-/ " * 

"" BUT WAIT! IF I WERE T0.~ 

KILL REP HAWK..* TAKE THE.GRL AWAY AND LEAVE 
HIM FOR THE SKIDh PAWNEE TO FIND... THEY 
WOULD HOT KNOW I W4$ HERE... AND PERHAPS 
THE ACCLAIM RED HAWK WOULD GET FROM 
THE TRIBE... WILL BE M?N£f 
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LITTLE FAWN IS UNC0NSO0US— SHE H\T HER 
\BAO WHEN SHE FELL. I W(LL TELL THEM IN 
THE VILLAGE IT WAS I WHO ROPE ALOWE AND 
5AVED HER.' IF SHE DENIES IT, SHE WILL 
PERHAPS THINK IT ONLY A DREAM THAT IT 
WAS RED HAWK. ..FOR SHE WAS ASLEEP 
HERE J AND DID NOT SEE WHAT I DID... J! 




tt~NT5l 



=^WW$-=0' 



And so, while rep * haw/? ues as one oeadon the 
pra/r/e, the antelope brings l/ttie pawn fnto 
the cheyenne encampment. . , /- 






I, WHITE BULL, SAY YOU 
SHALL HAVE TWENTY OF 
MY FASTEST PONIES! MY 
BEST SHIELD-COVER! TWO 
OF MY FINEST HORN -BOWS 
FOR THIS GREAT DEED/ 



\ LOOK, WHITE BULL! I FOUND THE 
I RENEGADE, RED HAWK...DERLER OF 
I THE SACRED MEDICINE BUNDLE.' THE 

TORTURE STAKE SHALL BE SET UP! 

RED HAWK DIES THIS NIGHT J 





TORTURE ME IF YOU WILL . WHITE 
BULL... BUT KNOW THE TRUTH/ 
ANTELOPE DIP NOT SAVE LITTLE 

FAWN/ I SAVED HER- ALONE! 

ASK HER! SHE SAW AW FACB ! 
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Weak w/th exhaust/on anp loss op blood 
prom ms //sao wo wo, reo hawk cr/es ovt 
harshly as he js praggep away., 
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HE RAVE^> 
ANTELOPE IS CRAZY WITH FEAR* LOOK ) LIKE A MAD- 
AT HIM SHAKE.' /F HE WERE T _1 1 X MAN ' TO THE 
BRAVE, HE WOULD FIGHT ME Tkllf STAKE WITH 
TO PROVE THE TRUTH! A fL HIM' 
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FIGHT HlhM Y(?U 
ARE BIGGER! 

STRONGER! HE 
IS WEAK„:EX- 
HAUSTED1 THIS 
IS YOUR CHANCE! 



TRUE..XWT 
HM GOl HE 
ASKED FOR 
BATTLE! HE 
SHALL HAVE 






THAT SHINY THING 
,.* ROLLING TOWARD 
MY HAND*„WHY„JT 
IS FROM THB 
5ACRBD MBDJC/NB 
BUNDLBi 

M 




&E> HAWK UF7S THB MfRXOR^.A SHAFT OF SUNLIGHT 
IS CAVGHT-#£FLECT&0 UPWARD INTO THB ANTELOPE 
BYBS-^BLWPMG HIM! f 

■ y ■ - ■ ' i „ , / - 



MY BYES! JT CAN'T SBBl 










HE LIED WHEN HE SAID I 
STOLE IT! THE MIRROR THAT 
WAS IN HIS WARBAG & 
PROOF! AW JUST SO DID HE 
LIE WHEN HE CLAMED TO 
HAVE SAVED LITTLE FAWN, 




IT IS TRUE.' THAT 
iS THE SACRED 

MIRROR OUR FATHERS 
TOOK FROM THE 
SPANISH. THE ANTE- 
LOPE MUST BE 
PUNISHED.' 





AND THE 3LORV AND **v 
REWARD I WAS TO GIVE HIM 
SHALL NOW BE YOURS, RED 
HAWK! FOR EVEN NOW LITTLE 
FAWW'5 LIPS HAVE OPENED, 
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HTrlE GREAT PLAINS of North America 
■*■ stretch from the Llano Estacado in Texas 
to the Milk River country of Montana, and 
from the mighty Mississippi River to the 
Rocky Mountains. For the most part, these 
plains are vast level stretches of grassland, 
cut by flowing rivers such as the Colorado, 
the Missouri and the Arkansas. Lacking 
trees, and semi-arid, they offered no great 
inducement to the red peoples who lived on 
their fringes before the coming of the white 
man. 

In the spring and summer of 1540, Fran- 
cisco de Coronado set out from Compostela 
with mounted men-at-arms to investigate the 
tale of the seven cities of Cibola, allegedly 
built of glimmering gold. Coronado found 
no gold, but he left a greater tribute to his 
fame — he left the horse. 

To the few tribes dwelling in the desert 
area of Arizona and New Mexico, the horse 
was a completely strange animal. They called 
it a "big dog." But it was to the horse that 
the plains Indians owed the growth of their 
culture. For with the horse, the tribes that 
had dwelt on the borders of the great plains 
could now rove freely and swiftly across 
those grassy flats, could chase and run down 
the buffalo that roamed in such vast herds, 
could found the beginnings of a nomad cul- 
ture that was to last for one hundred and 
fifty years. 

The second big factor in the development 
of the Plains Indian way of life was the 
buffalo. Now that the Indians had horses, 
they could kill the buffalo. 

The third factor was the coming of the 
white man. Expanding, the young nation 
(the United States), growing by leaps and 
bounds, pushed the Sioux and Algonkin na- 
tions from their woodland homes and out 
onto the broad, rolling grasslands. For the 
Plains Indian tribes came originally from the 
wooded areas. Now they went westward, 
bringing with them their goods and wea- 
pons on the dog travois, to find the horse 
and the buffalo waiting for them. 

The true Plains Indians scorned agricul- 
ture. Meat*eaters, they depended on the 



bison, the elk and the mountain sheep for 
their foodj Unlike the Wichitas and Caddos, 
who were farmers, tending gardens, the true 
• Plains Indians, like the Comanches, Kiowas, 
Cheyennes, Arapahao, Crow, Sioux and Paw- 
nee, lived in no fixed locale. Always were 
they shifting the location of their villages. 
Always were the squaws breaking down the 
tepees, rolling them up and setting them in 
the rawhide platforms of the travois, to 
bring them to another spot. In this manner, 
the Plains Indians could follow the shifting 
herds of buffalo as they made their run from 
Canada down into Mexico, 

With the horse, the Plains Indians could 
travel these great distances, could thunder 
down among the galloping buffalo, bow- 
strings twanging, to fell the great, shaggy 
brutes from which they derived their entire 
living necessities. 

For, from the buffalo, or bison, the In- 
dians made^ their tepees, their shirts, their 
leggins, their mocassins, their rounded, hard- 
ened, feather-and-paint-decorated shields. 
From the buffalo, the Indians took food. The 
buffalo meat, divided according to set rules, 
was handed over to the women for prepara- 
tion. The man who slew the beast took the 
choicest parts. After he had made his selec- 
tion, the others of the tribe came in for 
their share. 

The buffalo meat was cooked by the wom- 
en: roasted, smoked, turned into pemmican. 
Pemmican is meat mixed with grease and 
fats, beaten, then forced into the large, dry 
intestine of the buffalo. This made a bologna- 
like type of food, and could be preserved 
for a long period of time. Spicings, such as 
fruits and berries, were sometimes added. 

The hoofs and horns of the buffalo were 
not wasted. Every medicineman had his 
buffalo-hoof rattle, his horned feathered 
head-dress, known among the Plains Indians 
as a "doctor's bonnet," Sometimes spoons 
and cups were made from the horns. 

The buffalo bones yielded a tasty food 
from their marrow which was kept in a 
container until the time of feasting. Bone 
tools and ornaments were also fashioned by 
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the Plains people from their animal ally. 
Breastplates of buffalo-bones, twined with 
wool and horsehair, rattled on many a savage 
chest when the Indians gathered for a Sun 
Dance or Ghost Dance. 

During the Sun Dance festival, the entire 
buffalo skull was used, the skull being hung 
from the top of the central sun dance pole. 
Many tribes wore necklaces fashioned from 
the shiny white buffalo teeth. It is no won- 
der, considering all this, that the Indians 
looked on the buffalo with such awe and 
reverence — and that, when the white man 
came and killed the buffalo so wantonly, 
thereby removing the Indians* source of 
food, clothing and weapons — the Plains In- 
dians like the Kiowas, Comanches, Chey- 
ennes and Sioux rose up in a fighting fury. 

The clothing of the Plains Indians was 
made from animal hides. The skins of the 
buffalo, wolf, elk, deer and antelope formed 
their main source of clothing supply. Usu- 
ally the male Plains Indian wore leggins 
with an overflap, front and rear. Fringes 
hung down the sides of the leggins which 
might also be ornamented with dyed porcu- 
pine quills fashioned into tribal designs. 
With the coming of the white trader, glass 
beads of various colors were substituted for 
the porcupine quills. 

The mocassins of the man were short, and 
similarly decorated. The women of the Plains 
wore elkskin and buckskin shirts, fringed 
and decorated, as well as leggins. The 
women's mocassins were knee-high. Neither 
the man nor woman wore hats, as a general 
rule, except for the familiar feathered war- 
bonnet of the warriors. The Arapaho some- 
times wore eye-shades of rawhide. 

The movies and fiction stories have given 
the feathered war-bonnet an unusual place. 
Actually, the war-bonnet was a sign of great 
daring and skill in war. Only those who 
ranked high on the battlefields and in the 
councils of the Indians were permitted to 
wear this head-dress. Most warriors wore one 
or two feathers in their hair. Each of these 
feathers was cut, sliced, trimmed and dyed 
in such a manner that they told a story of the 
Indian's particular deed which had won for 
him the right to wear the feather. 

The southern Indians— Southern Chey- 
ennes, Kiowas and Comanches — rarely 
beaded their bodice and sleeves. The middle 
Plains Indians — like the Northern £hey- 
ennes, Sioux and Blackfeet — completely 
covered their sleeves with beading. 

The buffalo-hide robe worn by both the 
men and women of the Plains Indians was 
painted and decorated, the men using sun- 
bursts of porcupine quills and beadwork to 
show their deeds in war and in the chase. 



The tepee was the standard home of the 
Plains Indian, made from the hide of the 
buffalo, often being ornamented by designs 
portraying events in the life of the warrior 
who dwelt within. The lodge poles around 
which the hides were wrapped to form the 
tepee, were of pine or cedar, and averaged 
about thirty feet in length. An opening was 
always left at the top of the tepee in order 
for the smoke from the fire inside to escape. 
Usually the tepee was close to eighteen feet 
in height, with a diameter of almost forty 
feet. The door c&nsisted of a hide flap hung 
over a small oval opening. Another type of 
doorway included a large, triangular entry* 

Inside the tepee were beds of skins, back- 
rests, weapons and medicine bundles. These 
latter were suspended from the lodgepoles 
by means of a rawhide thong. The fireplace 
in the middle was built about with stones. 
Cooking utensils were set over the fireplace 
in constant readiness. Various other equip- 
ment was hung from other poles. 

During the summer, the bottom part of 
the tepee was adjusted so that it could be 
rolled up and fixed in place in order for 
any errant breezes to move through the 
tepee. 

The tepee was an ideal dwelling for these 
nomadic people. Easily taken down, it could 
be packed on the travois by the women, and 
made the following of the buffalo in their 
annual journeyings north and south a more 
or less simple matter. 

The weapons of the Plains Indians con- 
sisted of the bow and arrow, the feather- 
decorated war-lance, the round shield of 
buffalo hide with its painted ornamentation, 
warclubs made of wood and, sometimes, of 
rawhide with a sharpened .stone fot an axe- 
head, as well as the knife. With the coming 
of the white man, the rifle and revolver was 
added to the others. 

Usually the bow of the Plains Indian was 
of wood — Osage orange being particularly 
favored. However, bows made of animal 
horn were used occasionally; the horns of 
the mountain sheep and elk being especially 
adaptable for this use. 

The Plains Indians loved color. They 
daubed their bodies with reds and blues, 
greens and yellows. Every color had a defi- 
nite meaning, which will be taken up in a 
later article. 



This is the first of a series of articles 
dealing with the Indians of the western 
plains of the United States. Since a great 
amount of research has gone into these, 
the editors feel that they will be well 
worth clipping and pasting in a scrap- 
book, for future reference. 
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Next: THE COMANCHE. 
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MJHE EARLY WEST; AS THE NATION'S 
FRONTIgR FORTS WERE BUiLT FROM THE 
SAGS FLATS OF TEXAS TO THE MILK RIVER 
COUNTRY OF MONTANA, WERE WAS DIS- 
SENSION IN THE INDIAN TRIBES. MANY 
INDIANS WANTED TO TOME IN" AND TAKE 
WE "WHITE- MAN'S ROAD." OTHERS — 
LIKE BLACK TOOTH OF THE QUOHApl 
COMANCHES— FOUGHT TO KEEP HIS 
PEOPLE WILD AND SAVAGE. 

SO, WHEN BLACK TOOTH SOUGHT 
TO LOOSE HIS AN&ER, ONLY <> 
STRAIGHT ARROW COULD < f^r 
SAVE THE MEN , '. > -> I /- \*~ 
WHO BORE- ^ ~ 
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WOKING THE SACRED 
STANDING BEAR, CHIEF OF 



ADDRESSES HIS 
PQW-WGW. . . 



MEDICINE PIPE TO THE SUN, 

THE QUOHADI COMANCHES 
GATHERED IN THE GREAT 
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THE OLD WAV & 

FINISHED/ WE ARE 
FEW BEFORE THE WHITE 
MEN WHO COME FROM 
THE EAST LIKE WATER 
FROM THE SKY, IN A 
STEADY RAIN, 
z^a, THE BUFFALO 

HAVE GONE 
AWAY. WE 
MUST TAKE 
THE WHITE MAN'S 
WAY OF LIFE! 
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BLACK TOOTH/ YOU 
HEAR THAT ? YOU HATE 
THE PALE FACES/ 
GIVE ME THE WORD— 
AND STANDING BEAR 

DIES/ 
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QUIET. YOU FOOL/ 
I HAVE A PLAN.,. 
COME WITH ME 
INTO THE SHADOWS,. 
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But as the dogfoot warrior creeps toward 
the waiting horse herd, a golden stall/on 
lifts his massive head and blasts a call 
across the grassy pla!n$„j 





TWO WARRIORS WILL CARRY 
THIS SK3N OF PEACE TO FORT 
COBB. WE WILL LEARM IF THE / 
WHITE MEM WISH , — -— 

US AS 

THAT WAS 

FU&Y'S CALL I 
SOMETH/A/G 
fS WROMG W 
THE HORSE HERD 1 
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Like a dark shadow f straight 

ARROW MOVES THROUGH THE 
COMANCHE ENCAMPMENT.^ 






JOme MILES FROM THE COMANCHE CAMP BY 
THE BANKS OF THE WASHITA RIVER „ RIPE // 
STANDING SEARS MESSENGERS OF PEACE... '/ 

\ ^ 

THEY HAVE THE HIDE... \^> 
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GO NOW/ RIDE/ AND IF ANY 
HARM COMES TO THE 
BEARERS OF TH£ WHfTE 
BUFFALO HIDE-8E SURE 
I WILL REMEMBER YOUR 
FACES AND YOUR 
NAMES —EVERY ONE/ 




NOW FURY, WE RIDE FOR 
SUNDOWN VALLEY ANp THE 
HIDDEN CAVE, I HAD TO 

BE AT THE COMANCHE 
MEETING IN MY RANK OF 
CHIEF— AND I WANTED TO 

MAKE SURE STANDING 
BEAR DID THE RIGHT 

THING BY THE TRIBE.. 



As STRAIGHT ARROW RfDES FOR 
THE SECRET CAVE, THE DO& $OLPl£%$ 
RETURN TO THE COMANCHE CAMR. . 
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A'FTES 'vtfSMOiim 'THE COMANCHE 

SARB MD C£R£MON/AL FfrfNT OF 
S7RA/&HT ARPOW] AND AFTER. 
OOmNINQ '-MiSl£WS- t SHELLBELT, 
STBTSQK fANp BOOTS, STEVE ADAMS 
WOES. FOR WE BROKEN BOW RANCH^, 





BLACK TOOTH ISN'T 
FINISHED. HE WON'T GIVE 
UP SO BASILS! I KNOW 
THAT, YET I CANT WATCH 
THE TRAILS ALL THE 
TIME— BUT PACKY CAN.. 




B aCXATT HE BROKEN BOW. , 

PACKY, HIT FOR THE HILLS 
AROUND FORT COBB' KEEP 
A WEATHER EYE OUT 
FOR THOSE COMANCHE 
BUFFALO HIDE 
BEARERS! 
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Commanoino oft/cbr colonel 
deegan-of. -fort c0&5 s tares in 
happy surprise as $&&■ £0*1 * | 
anche warriors unroll a % 
whitened buffalo hfde** . 1 




7 



mum 




TELL STANDING BEAR I WEL 
COME HIM WITH OPEN ARMS* I 
SEND HIM A "BIG DAGGER" AND A 

WHITE MAN'S GUN AS PRESENTS! 
I WILL HAME A DETAIL RIDE \A 

W/TH YOU A5 AN ESCORT,.. 
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Meanwhile black tooth's spes 

RETURN... 

he will know 

WHAT TO 
NEWS 1 { NO WANT ■ 




SUMMON ALL THE DOG 
WARRIORS/ HAVE THEM 
PAINT THEiR FACES! WF 
RIDE TO SMASH THOSE 
WHITE SOLDIERS RIDING 
AS ESCORT/ 




WHEN THE WHITE SOLDIER 
CHIEF SEES THAT HIS MEN 
ARE DEAD, HE WILL 5END 

MANY WARRIORS TO CHASE 
STANDING BEAR AND OUR 

PEOPLE INTO THE HILLS/ 
THEN THERE WILL BE NO 

MORE TALK OF TAKING VP 
THE WHITE MAN'S ROAD.,..' 
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HIT FOR THE HILLS, PACKY/ 
WATCH THE COMANCHE CAMP! 
WHEN BLACK TOOTH RIDES 
OUT— AS I KNOW HE WILL/ 
FOLLOW HIM AND SCATTER 
THE GOLDEN ARROWS... 

KENO, 
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QNCE AGAIN. STEVE AOAMSj 
RANCHER, RlOES FQ$ THE 
HIDDEN CAVE m SUNDOWN 
, VALLEY AGAIN HE DONS 

THE COMANCHE GARS 

AND WAR PAINT! 

MINUTES LATER- 




Miles away, as pacxy moves 

THROUGH THE MSSQUlTE... 





For hour after Wur, straight arrow rides the 

SOTOL" DOTTED SAGE FLATS, HUNTING FOR THE GOLDEN 
ARROWS THAT PACKV WAS TO HAVE DROPPED AS 
MARKERS..: 

"if 

I HAVE RIDDEN \ /h /ANYTHING 

MANY MILES — AND I r^& > HAS 

FOUND NOT A ^y /^^.oA HAPPENED 

SINGLE ARROW-/ ) /fWyj&C?\i TO 
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BY CACTUS, STRAIGHT 
ARROW — I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT HAPPENED.' I 

DIDN'T SEE OR HEAR 
NOTHIN'' 
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THAT MEANS THE DOG 
SOLDIERS UNDER BLACK- 
TOOTH HAVE SEVERAL 

HOURS JUMP ON US — 
AND WE HAVE NO WAY OF 
TELLING WHICH WAY 
THEY WENT/ 
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RiDE TO THE COMANCHE ^\| 
CAMP ON THE SANK 5 OF THE 
COTTONWOOL TELL STANDING 
BEAR WHAT HAS TAKEN 
PLACE/ I RIDE FOR 
NEEDLE POINT,' 

KBHO! 





On needle point 

highest spot of 
land in all the 

VALLEY COUNTRY- 
STRAIGHT ARROW 
dUILDS A FIRE, 
THEN THROWS 
Wgt EVERGREENS 
AND GRASSES 
ON IT. A GIANT 
MUSHROOM 
OR SMOKE 
BUILDS UP 
UNDER THE 

BLANKET 
HE THROWS 

ACROSS 
THE 
FIRE... 
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W/7H GUTTURAL CRIES, WITH CRACK- 
ING GUNS AND TWANGING BOWS, THE 
DOG SOLDIERS SWlRL DOWN FROM 
THE SLOPES ABOVE. HORSES SCREAM I 
MEN YELL IN FEAR AND CONFUSION! 

EVERYWHERE THE BLUECOATS LOOK, THERE ARE 
WAR- PAINTED CQMANCHES .../ 
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IF IT 
WEREN'T 
FIR THEM 
SMOKE 
SIGNALS. ..WE'D 
ALL BE DEAD 
^V RIGHT NOW/ 
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AhlNUTS AFTER MINUTE PASSES I RIFLES RETURN THE 
COMANCHE FIRE... BUT OUTNUMBERED, THE CAVALRYMEN 
EIGHT IN A L0SIN6 CAUSE. . . 






AYAi THEY ARE ALL 

ALIVE,' AND THE D06 

SOLDIERS WILL YIELD 

TO ME, FOR WE FAR 
OUTNUMBER THEM.' 




STRAIGHT 
ARROW.' 
YOU'VE 
COME IN 
TIME 
TO DIE 
BESIDE 



\/^HQ! PRE55 YOUR EARS 
'/ TO THE GROUND— LISTEN. 1 
[ YOU CAN HEAR THE DRUM- 
l\MING OF HOOFS -COMANCHE 







HOOFS.' 




BLACK TOOTH J AFTER THE 



SHALL BE 
PUNISHED/ 
HE BROKE 
THE LAW 
— BUT 

THANKS TO 
STRAIGHT 
ARROW, NO 
ONE HAS 
BEEN 
KILLED/ 



WOUNDED 
ARE CARED 
FOR, WE'LL 
RIDE TO THE 

FORT/ 
THERE YOU 
YOURSELF 
SHALL SJT IN 
JUDGEMENT 
ON THE 

EVIL 
BLACK TOOTH/ 
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1 SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT! 




Starting with this issue your 
Straight Arrow magazine will 
be published monthly! Be sure 
to get your copy at your favor- 
ite newsstand before they 
are sold out! A new issue of 
Straight Arrow will be on sale 
about the first of every month. 
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BOYS AND GIRLS! 



WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
SEE ME IN THE COIMC 
STRIPS OF YOUR LOCAL 
NEWSPAPER? WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO FOLLOW 
MY ADVENTURES 
FROM DAY TO DAY? 

IF YOU WOULD; PLEASE 
FILL OUT AND MAIL 
THIS COUPON... 



MAGAZINE ENTERPRISES, INC. 

11 PARK PL., NEW YORK 7, N. Y. 



MAGAZINE ENTERPRISES, Inc. 

1 1 PARK PLACE • NEW YORK 7, N. Y. 

Dear Straight Arrow: 

I should like to follow your ad- 
ventures in comic strip form in my newspaper! 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE ., 

MY NEWSPAPER 
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BOV AHQ GIRL! 




TEACHES YOU ALL Tiir .*,.,. 
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THREE cards in every package of 
NABISCO SHREDDED WHEAT! 36 cards 
in set! Lots of "how-to-do-it" pictures! 
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Here are only a FEW 
of the Indian skills you can learn: 
How to signal for Kelp! • How to keep from getting lost 

in the woods! • Danger signals! • How to build an Indian 
grill, raft, bow and arrow! • Good horseman- 
ship! * Secrets of archery! 
Animal tracks! • How to 
teach your pet tricks! 
Many, many others! 

See the inside front and back 
covers of this book for examples 
of the injun-ulty Cards I 

The breakfast full 

of POWER 

from Niagara Falls 
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